XIV
A NEW START IN LIFE
*TpHERE was a week of uncomfortable travel in the
JL hold of the Oporto, because the first and second-
class cabins were reserved for women and children. We
arrived in Newcastle, and from there I proceeded to
London, and a few days later to Paris. It was at first
strange and comforting to see law and order, clean
streets, normally operated trains, trolley cars, shops,
and running water. What a contrast all this was to
the lawlessness, disorder, dirty streets, dirty cars, dirty
acts of the Revolution.
As for London and Paris, I liked them both in the
spring and summer of 1918, almost more than at any
other time. There was something solemn and heroic
in the orderly sight of the two great capitals at the
critical moment of the immense conflict. Life was
reasonable. Streets were clean. Only during the
night, with the complete darkness and no lights, did
the cities have a strange aspect.
Soon after arriving, I visited the office of the Chief
of the Technical Section of the Air Service, who
received me very cordially and quickly got down to
business.
" The Germans are dropping goo kilo (660 pound)
bombs on Paris. So we in the Air Service had developed
1,000 kilo (s,soo pound) bombs."